
GIANT APES? APE MEN? EITHER WAY, THE RESULTS SEEM TO BE ABOMMASIE AS 
WE'LL FINC OUT FROM THE FRIGHTENING FACTS IN THIS MONTH'S— 



Skulls amp bones found in southeast 
asia indicate a species of giant /man- 
apes once inhabited the area, 3 to 
■4-00,000 /ears ago.' not as adapt- 
able as man, they 0ecame extinct... 
or were there survivors ? 



A5 EARLY AS 1687 THE STRANGE 
FOOTPRINTS OF SOMETHING- 
NOT QUITE APE OR MAN - WERE 
FOUND IN THE HIMALAYAS — 
ANP AS RECENTLY AS 1958 SIMI- 
LAR TRACKS HAVE BEEN REPORTED 
BY NATIVES IN THE JUNGLES 
OF SUMATRA AND JAVA. 



But science, as yet, 
has hap no oppor- 
tunity to study the 
yeti up close -remote 
tibetan monasteries are 
said to possess mummified 
bodies of the elusive 

SNOWMAN — 



ART BY ROY G. KRENKEL 





Known from time immemorial by 
native 5herpas as the "yetfor 
"all devouring demon * the 
classic "snowmam'of the 
himalayas has, in recent 
years, been si6htep by 
european explorers as well. 



- BUT UNTIL THIS APEA 15 
AGAIN OPEN TO THE WEST 
FURTHER STUDIES OF THE 
GIANT MAN-APES /MUST 
REMAIN SPECULATIVE. 
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BEAR 
UNCLE 
CREEPY 




I traded 6 Malayan dollars 
and got the first four issues 
of CREEPY. Here's my con- 
clusion — Just great! The sto- 
ries have good plots and the 
artwork is superb, in fact, the 
best I have seen in mags like 
this. The stories I like best 
are those where there's a 
'twist' at the ending of the 
story. Keep them coming . . . 
Thanks for a great mag! 

Yong Powing 

Kuantan, Pahang, Malaya 

See! And some of you state- 
side fiends gripe about 35Q! 
Of course I don't know how 
much a Malayan dollar is 
worth, but it's the thought that 
counts— UC. 



In the entire time I have 
read CREEPY (gasp), #8 was 
the best yet! Here are my hor- 
ror-some ratings: "The Coffin 
of "Dracula". Excelent. The 
story was well put together, 
and Reed Crandall is one of 
the all-time greats in drawing. 
His drawings really give you 
the creeps. "The Mountain". 
Excellent. This story had a 
surprising ending. Keep Mr. 
Taycee, he is a very good fig- 
ure artist. "Death Plane". 
Excellent. This story keeps 
you inclined to read on eve'i 
though it is a war story, very 
CREEPY ending. George Evans 
is a beautiful airplane artist. 
"The Invitation" Terrible. One 
of the really bad stories you 
have published. Even the art 
was bad. "Adam Link's Mate" 
Excellent. This is more like .t. 
Everything about Adam's dying 
is stupendous. Can't wan tr. 
see how you bring him back. 
Joe Orlando forever! "A Vested 
Interest". Great. In my opinion 
the best story you Devi ish 
Demons have ever printed. 
Just the idea of a werewolf 
with a bullet-proof vest was 
worth the price alone. The 
4 



art was fair. "Fitting Punish- 
ment". Great, but the ending 
was a little mixed-up. 

Bring out a James Bond 
type book, it will be a success! 
Glenn Day 
Los Angeles, California 



This IS a James Bond type 
booh only it's disguised as 
a horror mag so SPECTRE 
doesn't find out!— UC. 



I enjoy your magazine very 
much for the invaluable great 
art. Congratulations to your 
staff artists, especialy to Reed 
Crandall. If you don't mind 
I'd Jike to have a drawing done 
by him, and I will pay for it. 

Roberto Oqueli 

New Orleans, Louisiana 



What? And spoil him now that 
he's trained to work for tana 
leaves! Seriously, though, 
many of you frenzied follow- 
ers have asked for original 
drawings by your favorites 
among my Demon Draft men 
. . . Unfortunately, the amount 
of time they have to spend 

firoducing their regular work, 
eaves no time to fill any 
special requests. The best 
way to get their artwork is to 
continue buying CREEPY,. 
BLAZING COMBAT, and even 
(Choke) EERIE!— UC. 



I just received issue #8 . . . 
All I can say is, Great! I can 
hardly wait to see the con- 
tinuation of "The Coffin of 
Dracula". "The Mountain was 
a real surprise. I screamed 
over "Adam Link's Mate", but 
the best was "Vested Interest" 
because werewolves ore my 
friends. 

James Frisby 
Utica, Minnesota 
P.S. What do you do it you' 
teeth turn to fangs? I'm get- 
ting that problem 1 



See your dentist more often. 
If he can't help, try a veti 
— UC. 



Gray Morrow did a fine job 
on the cover of CREEPY 8 and 
I for one would like to see all 
your artists get a cover shot. 
Roy Krtr.kel is a fine cover 
artist also. I still prefer Fra 
<:etta, but this is in no means 
n slight to the rest of your 
stall. You have asked for re 
quests concerning artisls. I 
have made this orw before, 
but I'll make it again: Get 
Graham Ingels! I also would 
like to see y:>u put out a first 
clas'i seisms- fiction TOgizine 
Perhaps Burroughs Inc. would 
give you the rights to the 
"Carson Napier" series, 

Smce CHEEPY 1, your sto- 
ries have steadily improved 
and your art more diversified 
and enpoyable. I have never 
wholly believed in regimented 



censorship, but by careful 
scrutiny with a glance to the 
lessons of the past, one can 
induce a policing of ones self 
and be dutifuly proud of the 
end result. 

I could be wrong but I for- 
see a long tenure for ail of 
your publications and perhaps 
a greatly expanded repitoire 
of zines. I hope I am right for 
there is definitely a place in 
our culture for this type fare. 
My congratulations i_ and my 
best wishes for your continued 
success. 

Ed Lahrr 



lapolis 



India 



Don't hint to Warren and Good- 
win about expanding, they're 
getting power mad already!— 
UC. 

Issue #8 was terror-iffic! 
Your six stories in this issue 
were so horror! fying, that it 
beats the other incredible sto- 
ries in your other seven issues. 
The shrieking story I liked 
best was "The Invitation". The 
artwork and plot were cat! I 
really DIG your" ghoulish 
PLOTS. 

I also enjoyed your cover. 
What a pleasant scene! Gray 
Morrow did a great job be- 
cause my beast fiend just 
glanced at it, then crawled on 
Tils 'bear' knees and begged 
to read it. I'll be looking for- 
ward to reading issue #9. 
Dennis Horn 
Alea, Hawaii 



Sure that isn't AIIIEEEEEEEE 
AAAA! that you're from Den- 
nis?— UC. 



CREEPY #8 was atrocious!! 
What happened to the stories 
like "Vampires Fly at Dusk?" 
Where is that CREEPY horror 
I knew and loved. I've heard 
<;t magazines and stories spoil- 
i.-ig with age, but in the 10th 
issue of the fourth volume in 
tie seventh year of publica- 
tion, not the eighth issue! 
EERIE was better than that 
disgusting issue! I beg you 
to write those stories which 
fandom loves from you. 
CREEPY was excellent until 
this issue, I only hope it will 
get better from here on in. 

John Kuratint 

Fair Lawn, New Jersey 



Now wait a minute! You can 
blast issue 8, you can pick at 
my stories, but when you say 
my Fat Fiend Cousin EERIE's 
book is better . . . That's stoop- 
mighty low! You really know 
how to hurt a ghoul, don't 
you, Johnny?— UC. 



After I finished reading 
CRFEPY #8, I wont back over 
the story "The Invitation" and 
read that Baron Von Renfield's 
left arm had been left useless. 
But on page 29, the third 



panel, you have the Baron 
using his left .land on his ha ; r. 
How come? 

John Gdlbmcca 
Cleveland. Ohio 



The baron's hair was so muss- 
ed up from the accidnt that 
trying to brush it back into 
place was useless, so he used 
his useless arm!— UC. 

Instead of studying tne dif- 
ferent 'veins' in your stories, 
I'll just say that your fright- 
ful fiction is too cool. I love, 
your magazine so much that 
I am starting my own Creepy 
Fan Club and about ten -fiends 
of mine sold blood to vampires 
at wholesale prices to get 
money to join your fan club 
(which is the greatest). 

By the way, even if you do 
hate your (gasp!) COUSIN 
EERIE, I think his horror tales 
are almost as good as yours! 
(No offense). No joking, is 
Archie Goodwin really Joe Or- 
lando?! 

John Provost 

Wets bury, New York 



No one else could be Joe Or- 
lando, and no one in their 
right mind would be GORY 
GOODWIN! They are both sep- 
arate individuals. I don't know 
how all this got started in the 
first place... I have no trou- 
ble telling them apart! Joe is 
chained to the west wall and 
Archie is chained to the east! 
— UC. 



I loved every gruesome gory 
page of CREEPY #8, but in 
the story, "Fitting Punish- 
ment," why didn't any of the 
people try to help him when 
his clothes were shrinking? 
Eccccccchhhh, what a mess! 
Either Adam Link will put him- 
self together or he wiil be 
part of an automobile ... I 
liked the colors on the cover 
this month. "The Mountain" 
was all right, but I liked 
"Death Plane" and "The Coffin 
of Dracula" immensely. I'll end 
the letter by saying, why don't 
you have CREEPY one month 
and EERIE the next? That way 
we fans could be horrified 12 
months of the year! 

Bobby Bregler 
Lakeland, Florida 



That's the general idea, Bob! 
01' CHUBBY can whet your ap- 
petites during the off months 
until it's time for me to come 
through with the genuine 
ghoulish goods!— UC. 





GET REAPY, RA&/P RBAP£RS...VN\ TURNING- BACK THE PASES OF / 
HORROR HtSTORY TO A TIME- OF GREAT HEROES AND GREATER 
TERROR/ IT'S 300 B.C. AND YOU'RE ABOUT TO JOIN ONE OF THE 1 
MIGHTIEST GREEK WARRIORS AS HE F/NPS HIMSELF TRAPPED IN THE ..J 



■^HE CLOUD OF UNCONSCIOUSNESS LIFTED SLOWLY... ARGOS THE SPARTAM 
STIRRED— THE CLASH AND DIM OF BATTLE THAT HADONCE RUNG IN HIS EARS WAS 
GONE/ HE COULD FEEL ROUGH -HEWN PLANKS BENEATH HIS BATTERED BODY. THE SOUND 
OF RUSHING WATER. WA5 NEARBY AND DAMP MISTS SWIRLED ABOUT... 






ART BY GRAY MORROW/SCRIPT BY ARCHIE GOODWIN 



fpHE BLACK WATERS WERE SWIFT AND TREACHEROUS... ARGOS POURED HIS GREAT STRENGTH IJJTO FIGHT- 
ING THE CURRENT... UNTIL, AT LAST, HE ATTAINEP THE BLEAK SHORE.. 




Gripping the blape of fine Damascus e 

THAT HAP SERVED HIM THROUGH MAWy A 8 
THE SPARTAM MOVED FORWARD IKJTO THE 
AND STFAM OF THIS ALIEN LANDSCAPE.., 



IEM, ABOVE, HE HEAKD/\ TERRIF/ING SOUNP.. 
<& THE-FLAPPING- OF GIANT WINGS / 




ARSOS PROVE HIS SLAPE INTO THE UNPERBEJ-LY OP THE-FIRST OF THE MNSEP HORRORS PESCENPINS 
UPON HIM.' FANG ANP O.AW TORE AT HIS SOpy... MUSCLES IN HIS SWORP ARM RIPPLEP, 6L0OP SPURTEP. 
AS ASAIN ANP ASAM HE THRUST AT THE l-EATHERy SCAIEP HIPES OF HIS ATTACKERS/ 




Sparks flew amp shattering vibrations struck 
arsosas his mighty blow went home... 



BUT HIS COURAGE AND WILL PROVE HIM ON... 
SOMEWHERE, SOME WAy, THERE HAP TO BE ES- 
CAPE... OR COMFORT,' 




'ifHE VOICE SOOTHEP... ALMOST HYPNOTIZED.. 

SUPPENLY THERE WAS A TIGHTENING C 

LIKE A CHAIN OF COLD SLIME.' 




EVERY MUSCLE IN HIS BOP/ STRAINED TO KOLP 
BACK REPTILIAN DEATH ...THE FLICKERING TONGUE 
LASHEP AND PARTED AT HIS THROAT, THE DEADLY" 
FANGS REAPy BEHIND IT... A GIANT COILGRIPPEC 
HARPER AT HIS ENTIRE FRAME.... .. . JK£\ ' 




With a hmau burst of strength, 
arsos wrenchepfree of- the 
cofjstrlctims- coils. raisins the 
serpent above his heap-.. 




83)6 ENTIRE FRAME SCREAMEP WITH ASOWZlHG 
FATISUE, yET THE SPARTAN COULD NOT GIVE 
ONE 6/ ONE THE PAPAVEROUS WARRIORS WERE 
REPELLEP. 



r WHAT K/NGPOM /S 
7H/S 7HATtfA#80RS . 
St/Ctf HORRORS*//^ 



POOR FOOL! have 



'EUR,. K 1 
'ERE A 



THIS ISAiy LAMP... IT BEfi&SMYtiAIAE.<./MffPS//, 



c 



If/' 



I' 




ARGOS TENSED MIS EXHAUSTED BODY FORA BATTLE 
HE COULD MOT HOPE- TO WIH ...THEN HIGH \H THE. 
PREAPFUL DARKLESS OF THE CAVERN , HE SAW THE , 
SUMMER OF A CHANCE... 




gJP THE CAVERN WALL, THE SPARTAN SCRAMBLED WITH 
NEW-FOUND STRENGTH BORN OUT OF ONE ALL- BUT 
HOPELESS CHANCE... 



5UPPENLY ARGOS FELT THE HEAT AND MONSTROUS 
STRENGTH OF HADES' HAND... PUli-\H&,DRA6Gitf& 
HIM. DOWN FROM HIS PRECARIOUS HOLD... 




K-flSNUMB BLEEPIM& FINGERS SCRAPED, CLAWEPANP PULLEP-..HIS BODY TREMBLED AUP SHOOK WITH 
IMPOSSIBLE STRAIN ... HIS SWEAT- BLURRED EYES RIVETED ON THE FARAWAY OPENING... THE- FAINT PROMISE 
OF A FRESH BREEZE... 




50MEWHERE IN GREECE THE SITE OF 
A BATTUE IS MARKEP By BOPIES OF 
THE SLAIN, AND SUARPEP B/TWO 
OF THE LIVING... 





HEH, HGHiHSHlbU- ready for another session in uncle 

CREEPY'S LIBRARY OF LOATHSOME LORE ? WELL, COME 
INSIDE, THEN. ..AND LOCK THE DOOR ! YOU'VE ARRIVED JUST IN 
TIME TO TAKE PART IN A TRULY TERRIFYING EXPERIENCE 
WHILE ON ATOUR. OF... 



) 




Dark and brooding 
everleigh castle 
stands in sinister 
silence against the 
bleak, late afternoon 
sky of winter. the 
barren, craggy moor, 
stretching in all 
directions to far 
distant civilization, 
posed numerous 
questions as to the 
why and wherefor. 
of a castle, here, 
on such forsaken 
land, but the many 
reasons foe. its 
construction lie 
buried deep in the 
past and have no 
meaning for. those 
of the present, 
lord everleigh, 
proud descendant 
of historic, noble 
ancestrv, has no 
choice but to 
remain here, lost 
in a useless hulk 
of ugly stone and 
mortar , trapped 
by being heir to an 
economic millstone, 
a possession he 
cannot sell, yet 
cannot maintain.. a 
millstone that only 

ENABLES FflM TO EKE 
AN EXISTENCE BV 
HANGING A SIGN ON 
THE FRONT DOOR 
■ READING... 
"EVERLEIGH CASTLE. 
GUIDED TOURS DAILY." 






I HE COACH RATTLED TO A HALT 
BEFORE THE BROAD STEPS OF 
EVERLEIGH CASTLE AND DISCHARGED 
ITS FIVE PASSENGERS. FIVE TOURISTS 
FROM THE NEAREST TOWN, TWENTY- 
SEVEN MILES AWAY, ALL STRANGERS 
TO ONE ANOTHER A FEW HOURS 
PAST, NOW A CURIOUS GROUP OF 
ACQUAINTANCES, STANDING TIMIDLY 
BEFORE THE TOWERING WALLS, 
WAITING PATIENTLY, EXPECTANTLY, 
NERVOUSLY... UNTIL THE MINUTE'S 
PASSED AND LORD EVERLEIGH 
APPEARED IN THE DOORWAY... 

ART AND SCRIPT BY JAY TAYCEE 




And so, as it happened every day, the tour began, 
and the long, bloody history of evee.leigh castle 
was unfolded, room by room, dungeon after 
dungeon, floor upon floor, until they reached 
the tour's end. ..the tower. 



LORD EVERLE1GH, YOU ) THERE'S NOTHING IN THERE, 



HAVEN'T SHOWN US 
WHAT'S UP THERE .' " 
WHAT'S THAT DOOR? 



MY DEAR MRS. HILL. AND 
I FEAR THIS CASTLE IS SO 
OLD IT WOULD BE QUITE 
DANGEROUS TO TRY THO'SE 
STEPS.' I MUST INSIST 
NO ONE GO UP THERE 



Hk,HA,HAi YOU 
CAN'T FOOL US, 
LORD EVERLE1GH.' 
THAT'S WHERE 
ALL THE GHOSTS \ 
ARE WHO HAUNT J 
THIS SPOOKY 

OLD PLACE .' 




FOLLOW ME.'/ 




WELL, AN UNEXPECTED PAUSE IN 
THE FESTIVITIES, BUT A WELCOME 
ONE FOR ME. ' I'M FAMISHED, 
AREN'T YOU , MISS 




Peacefully, the time- passed until 
the butler announced that 
dinner was served. the tourists 
strolled into the huge dining 
room and took their places... it 
was then trev discovered... 



Hurriedly, lord everleigh 
made his way up through 
the castle, not once stopping 
to search or call out... 
until .he reached the tower.' 




SHE'S DEAD/ 

RIPPED TO 

PIECES* 

VOJ'D BETTER 

EXPLAIN, 
EVERLEIGHJ 



.. IT'S IV\V SON... HE'S A 
WEREWOLF.' WE HAVE 

TO KEEP HIM LOCKED UP.' 
f TONIGHT IS THE FULL MOON! 

HE'S ALL RIGHT AT OTHER 
TIMES, BUT... 



From below, echoing horribly through the 
castle, cafae terrified screams.' together, 
the two men raced downstairs... 




The shriek OF fcSONY had come from the front of the house, in a body, they rushed THERE.. 

$000 lORP/ LOOK.' THE FRONT - 1 ' I'M GETTING OUT OF HERE J -^Wmf" ME, TOO.' **" 

IT'S THE DOOR'S OPEN ' 

HOUSEKEEPER ' 




miT/cowE 

BACK J HE MAY 
BE OUT 
THER.E .' 




MR. WAYNE.' QUICKLY. . 

THE BUFFET DRAWEE.' ] {LORD EVERLEIGM '/ 

HURRY J , , 



ITS A, PISTOL I AMD "V HURRV! UE'i KILLED 
SU.VEK BULLETS.' } LORD EVERLEI&H !! .' 




THAT HOSY MEISHBtX, PK- HIUORy REALLY BROKE t/P APAM LINK'S, BIG ROMANCE , 
KI6HT.KIPPIEST NOW, IFOUK KESOUecEFUL. EOBOT CAN PICK UP TH B P/SCBS OF 
HIS LIFE, MAYBE HE'LL TELL YOU ALL ABOUT— 



ADAM LINK'S 




ART BY JOE ORLANDO/ADAPTED BY EANDO BINDER FROM HIS ORIGINAL STORY 



NUPE IT.' sorrk J^y$ 

COPPERHEAD--. -flSRfiSli 




"ALL NISHT--ALL QAY-iNP INTO 
TUB NEXT NIGHT I CRAWLED 
INCH By INCH, UNTIL— " 



OPERATOR - 
JACK HALL . 
IN MIOCITY- 


EMERGENCY -' 

. en 7-eoao 


mm 


W 

V 




] 





"even as jack!s voice ANsi/ve/?ec>. x 

HEARP FOOTSTEPS COMING— » 



dACK~APAM~FARMMUSE] APAM? 
NORTH OF MY CABIN ... / YOU'RE 
COME AMP GBT ME 





"the UB where z was created over a 

YEAR AGO J MEMORIES CROWPEP MV 
MECHANICAL 8RAI/J- BUT I PUT JACK 
ANP TOM TO WORK- 



) "ARRIVING AT MY OZARK CABIN ,1 
' 1ST OUT A STENTORIAN CRY- - - 




"HELPLESS TO BREAK FROM HILLORY'S 
SLAVE- R»V CONTROL , EVE'S WOFPS 
COULD NOT AFFECT «££> ACTIONS— " 



"WE SHOOK WE VERY EARTH WITH OUR BLOWS, 
ANY OF WHICH WOULP HAVE FELLED TUE , „ 
NVSHTIEST PINOSAUR OF EARTH'S PAST.' " 




COME CLOSER, CREEPS.' I WANT YOU TO MEET A VERY POPULAR GENTLEMAN 
NAMEP ALLAN WALLACE— AS YOU'LL SEE BELOW, HE'S VERY SOUGHT AFTER.., 
EVERYONE'S TRYING TO GET THEIR HANDS ON HIM.' IN FACT, HE'S SO MUCH IN 
PEMANP, ALLAN'S IN PANGER OF BEING... m^ 

OVERWORKED/ 




ART BY WALLACE WOOD & DAN ADKINS/SCRIPT BY ARCHIE GOODWIN 




fOU CAN'T STOP, 
ALLAN .'AT THE 
PEAK OF yoUR 
CAREER?" THIS 
IS yOURSOLPEN 
AGE/ 




BUT THE ENTIRE ^ 
MAGAZINES BUILT 1 
AROUND yOUR M 
WORK/ WE- ^^^ 
COUNTED ON K« * 
YOU NOW— MM,,. 




RkTsI^H £8*1 






wk 


\A\ ^"liffil 


"^nwi 








EVERYTHING '5 ^| 
SET ^H 
JUST LIKE _^^^^^^^^^^^B 
HE WAS "^P- THAT ONE ~^H 
IN THE T OFOUP-JOBS ^ 
MIPDLE OF ON THE BOARD? M 
WORKING... ^^^^ ^^^^H 
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ALLAN'S THE 
THE JOB'S WORTH \ KINP OF GUY 
WAITING FOR...ONE \ WHO REALLY 
OF HIS BEST.' J I THROWS 

PON'T KNOW HOW / HIMSELF INTO 
HE POES IT... A HIS WORK.' 



PERSONALLY, I THINK THAT'S ONE JOB THAT'S NEVER. GOING- TO BE FINISHED 
GOOD OLE ALLAN IS TOO WRAPPEP UP IN HIS WORK.' THE WAY HE'S INVOLVED IN THIS 
JOB, HE WON'T BE FIT FOR ANYTHING BUT PANEL DISCUSSIONS' AT LEAST IT'S A 
REAL COLLECTOR'S EDITION — EVEN IF ALLAN'S THE ONE WHO GOT COLLECTED.' ITsHOULPNT 
HAVE BEEN SUCH A PROBLEM FOR HIM... CARTOONISTS HAVE LOTS OF EXPERIENCE 
TO DRAW ON/ AND FOR ANOTHER EXPERIENCE, I SUGGEST YOU PRAW ON THE 
NEXT OF MY NAUSEATING NOVELETTES IT'S A REAL WORK OF ART/ 




<!t 



*k 



m^^MM 



Drag into the dungeon, FREN- 
ZIED FOLLOWERS (Don't slip 
on the slime!), rest on a rack 
and we'll begin this month's 
sizzling session of my FIEND- 
ISH FAN CLUB . . . 



Right off the bat (Vampire, of 
course!) let's take a pulsating 
plunge into our artist biogra- 
phy for this eerie issue. That 
rugged individual below is 
ALEXANDER TOTH. His great 
graphics and devilish design 
sense have made TERRIFYING 
TOTH a frantic favorite of, both 
you fans and his fellow artists. 




Born June 25, 1928 in New 
York City, Alex eased into the 
comic book scene at 16 on a 
part-time, free-lance basis 
while still attending the 
School of Industrial Arts. After 
graduation in '46, he was given 
a break by then-editor Shelly 
Mayer of National comics (DC). 
Here he stayed until 1952, 
doing such features as GREEN 
LANTERN, SIERRA SMITH, 
JOHNNY PERIL, plus appear- 
ances in STRANGE ADVEN- 
TURES, DANGER TRAILS, MY- 
STERY IN SPACE, and many 
of their other magazines. From 
there Alex went to Standard 
comics, firing imaginations 
with his finely designed ap- 
proach to their war, science- 
fiction, and romance comics. 

Drafted in '54, even a MP 
desk clerking job could not 
keep Alex from the drawing 
board ... He art-edited the 
post newspaper in Tokyo, and 
created & wrote an award win- 
ning advenure strip for it, 
eventually leading to his being 



given Post Information duties 
and classication. One of his 
most unforgetable service ex- 
periences was a meeting and 
interview with Father of the 
Flying Tigers, Gen. Claire Lee 
Chennault! 

After separation from service 
in '56, Alex settled in Los 
Angeles, first free-lancing, 
then being contracted to Whit- 
man Publishing Co., drawing 
for Dell comics, where for 5 
years he created many- of their 
Movie and TV series adapta- 
tions. (Re-released not too 
long ago, were his ZORRO 
series]. After this, there was 
another bout of free-lancing 
which led him into TV cartoon 
animation ... as Art Director 
and style-technician for SPACE 
ANGEL, which ran two series, 
26 half-hours each! The new 
media was born for adventure 
strip-style work, and a wel- 
come innovation for Alex! In 
addition to more work along 
these lines (such as Hanna- 
Barbera's JONNY QUEST), he 
also was delving into Black & 
White comics in the form of 
DRAGtoons, CARtoons, and 
HOT ROD cartoons, all popular 
magazines devoted to auto- 
oriented humor. About this 
time UNCLE CREEPY reached 
forth with his claws to pull 
Alex into our clutches and 
CREEPY, EERIE, and BLAZING 
COMBAT have been more ex- 
citing for it ever since! 

High among Alex's ambi- 
tions is the desire to direct 
"live" films: "My strips have 
always been a way for me to 
express my bent for filmistic 
continuity techniques, and, 
thankfully, they have led me 
to film work after many years! 
Foreign film directors (and our 
Hitchcock) predirect their 
films via storyboards and 
credit much of their shooting 
and staging techniques to 
comic strips! Which strength- 
ens how interlocked and trans- 
posable all visual continuity 
media are! I plan to exploit 
this further, implementing 
more of the same . . ." 

His greatest artistic influ- 
ence has been a man who in- 
fluenced many, including Mil- 
ton Caniff, Frank Robbins, Mel 
Graff, and many others: NOEL 
SICKLES, creator of the mod- 
ern filmistic continuity strip 



(Scorchy Smith, 1935-37), who 
has since gone on to becoming 
one of the top magazine illu- 
strators of the space day. Other 
influences have been the car- 
toonists named above plus 
Fred Kida, Dan Barry, Mort 
Meskin, Jerry Robinson, Ogden 
Whitney and others, as well 
as illustrators Albert Dome, 
Robert Fawcett, and Austin 
Briggs. 

His hobbies include photo- 
graphy, aviation, car styling, 
flying saucer sighting reports, 
and collecting [cameras, books, 



magazines, model cars & 
planes), as well as reading 
on all the above plus many 
others. In addition, he is proud 
father to two girls, Dana & 
Carrie, and two boys, Eric & 
Damon. 

With so many interests and 
ambitions, we sometimes won- 
der how Alex continues to pro- 
duce the eye-stopping jobs we 
consistantly receive from him 
... it could be the California 
air, but probably it's that sec- 
ret ingredient all our staffers 
possess. . . TALENT!! 



The GHOULISH GATHERING writhing below is the pulsating 
product of the fearfully fertile imagination of fiendish fan club 
member BERNI WRIGHTSON, #520, of Baltimore, Maryland. 
Berni didn't mention if this was a sketch taken from life . . . 
or DEATH! From the looks of that tombstone in the right hand 
corner, we may never know! At the rate you CREEPY CLUBBERS 
are flinging in stories and artwork, we may have to expand 
facilities next issue to accomodate your convulsive contributions 
. . . When submitting drawings try not to fold them, and if pos- 
sible do them in ink or heavy pencils for best possible reproduc- 
tions. Stories should he typed or in ink as the light is bad in 
the dungeon and ol' Unc is down to his last three eyes! With 
any SCARIFYING SKETCH or GORY STORIES, send along your 
CFC number and tell us your age . . . 




Don't miss out on the FRENZIED FUN . . . Feast your bloodshot 
li'l eyes on the ad or) page 59 to see how you can join the 
CREEPY FAN CLUB . . . Then join us here again in issue #10! 



PROLOGUE! COUNT PRACUIA tS DEADj SLAIN 
BY JONATHAN HARKER AND HI5 FRIENDS . . . ALL OF 
WHOM RI5KED THEIR LIVES TO PREVENT HIS WIFE, 
AMNA, BEING- MADE A VAMPIRE BY THIS PRINCE 
OF THE UNPEAD/ 



But the count's spirit 5Till 
lurks in the ashes and earth of 
the coffin, waiting- for a body 
to use as host, . .the opportunity 
appears when xoung- wastrel- 
adrian varnex lies in the coffin 
as a practical joke... 




Controlled by pracula's spirit, 
lord varney pursues the count's 
old goals... first, by kjdnappino- 
mina harker/ but dracula's 
powers are not complete unless 
varney becomes a vampire. , . 
until then, mina is safe:.., 




ART BY REED C RANDALL/SCRIPT BY ARCHIE GOODWIN 




NOW THAT MY WRITHING KS-CAP HAS BROUGHT YOU UP TO PATE OK WHAT 
HAPPENEP LAST ISSUE ( FOR ALL YOU FOOLISH FIENPS UNFORTUNATE ENOUGH TO 
MISS IT), LET'S PEEK IN ON THE 6RUESOME GOINGS-ON IN THAT 5EACOAST 

CAVE, AS WE BESIN THE STAKE-POUNPINS CONCLUSION TO... 



*wmWii!A 




NO/ LORP, NO/ HE'S 
G-ETTING- AWAY/ 
VARNBY'S GETTING 
AWAY// 



HIS SPIRIT'S 
REGAINED ITS POWER/ 
WE'VE LOST... LOST/ 

—A 

NEARLY PAWN... TO 
RETURN TO THE COF- 
FIN BEFORE THE 
FIRST RAYS OF THE 
SUN, HE MUST HAVE 
(T SOMEWHERE 
NEAR, 




LOCKED UP TIS-HT/ 
WE'LL HAVE TO 
TRUST OUR. LUCK 
TO THESE CAM YOU 
MAKE THE CLIMB, 
PR. VAN HEL5INC+? 




DOCTOR/ 
IS 5HE.,.? 

W 


V THE FAINTEST OF V 
] HEARTBEATS/ WE ■ 
A MUST ACT QUICKLY .,^B 






-L-J Lai'lB 


CT 






f^j A 




Hi 



DRAIN EVERY LAST^^s 

prop from My eopy... J 

BUT 5Mtt£ «£»/ / 




^>^ 





The ocean boils and foams, drawing- the wreck- 
age INTO IT5 PARK PEPTH5.. .SWALLOWING- THE LARGE 
BLACK BOX, INCA5EMENT OF BLOCKER SECRETS... 
DRAGGING DOWN TUB COFFIN OF DRACOLA* 



tsk/ tsk/ looks like 
the count'5 spirits have 
been 0ampenbd...or wilh, 
this be a case of what 
goes0owai must come up? 
we'll see in the future,., 
meantime, for the present, 

i've got another fright- 
FABLE for you/ 




LI&TSN/ HEAP THAT FUST HEAVIJ BPEfKTWNe ? THAT'i, TUB -HOUND Op A VBPkl MUCH 
I FF-l&HTENeD MAN... SOE-y Q.UINN : HE'Z JUZT &£ADUAT£D ToTHB BlfyTIMB.AND 
\ 15 NEIZVOUB ABOUT IT ! FFOm AAU6&BIS- W /W(J«3£«ge .' PI6HTAT W/S MOMENT, AE'S 
< ,-{^ATE , BUT L-lpg SOMANyMU&RSi.XDEy DOESN'T WOW WHEN HE'LLPUN- 



i. 



PIDN'T/WEANTo Hit 
HIM 40 UP&O! WHy'D 

he have to dib ? the 
jepk; now it's the 

C«4/ie FDR WE 

IFTHgy WAS A1E .' 



WHAT'S. THE 
MPTTE.P.-Z 
WHAT'1, 60\Hb 
ON IN THgl2g Z 



I 




POLICE!! 

AfXUfZPERU 

POLICE!!! 




ART BY ALEX TOTH/SCRIPT BY ARCHIE GOODWIN 



ANQ OU>.< OLPAS, THE OTJ IViSUF... 
StSTFOP-TOey, IT Hj2)S THE ONL-y 
B^CAPE PATH .. 




f6#5 anp mj&mAriON ewEueo within 

UIM..ANPe>ve&T.' &LINPM , HE ATTAC^eD 

■rne e&cK- anp Moemz &aw*iep?:~ 




HAPP WO0C&/ PUNt^r— „ I HAPPENING? 




WHEN IT F/lpgS you MUsBe PgnJgNSD 
ID yoUP-TWB, ANP r WILL- HWB LOST 

Aiy cwhc& to «rgp /wro -we wwt<& ... 
OM^» sy etcHW&Me Mcei> with a 
eeitib Wa you 

<3TEP ' / y-yo(J WANT/Mg 

1D-STfl0 «Gj2£ /M? 

let ye>y eo ewe ? 



(23PS APS WAITIN6 AT THE ENP OF THE 
IWek) T6TW= ME TO THE HOTSEfiT. 
■■■ WHAT CAN I lose ? ^-. . 

ya)6ormPeAL'. 
'MM 





you wave gEFUcei? sswfn cj^ctn ? 

m 



i piem~.' AWrWfe <4oo waut urn <K>R.,<iee Me; 






STK3N6 HANDS 6/ZIPPEP Jbey, DPA66IN& 

H/MAW/iy FfoMrm ami- 

cpA?& ? ier6o! 

/CSt-v, / <SOUCM'T&err 

awau wm this '. 
ceMMe&o!'.'. 





Too g/HPODej didn't 

StM IN HIS OWN TIM5 1 

atusast m oduld 'vb 

^ATtXWN TO&IB! 
WHICH « WHAT ISAIAH 
OJPTIN 60TTOC&... HE 
WAS CONVICTED FOP. 

nrnMuppeg-iN'Me 
Au£<4 ! so evemone 
WASHAPm-etcepr 

3DPd ANPISAIAH- 

TH&4 weee Bom fir 
to eg mzp'r 

UAHMiAHee'., 
/\INT7HAT> 

HoroNec 

appies z ' 

HfltfAHAf/ A/r 




I^ i& ' _5 ^ft pRAG ■fOURBBASnyffOP/ESmiO THE 

' - l * NEAREST SLAB ANP STRETCH OUT... I'M SET 

TO eO WITH SOME SEAR F£AR, SO FOLLOW 
\ THE EXAMPLE SET BY THE HERO OF THIS 
TALE, ANP JUST SET INTO.... 



PURING ONE OF THE HOTTEST NIGHTS OF 
LAST SUMMER, A STRANGE FIGURE WAS 
OBSERVED MAKING HIS WAY POWM 
MANHATTAN'S WEST I7TH STREET... 
STAGGERING UNSTEADILY, ANP AT LENGTH 
CLIMBING WITH GREAT AWKWARDNESS 
UP THE STEPS OF A ROOMING- HOUSE ON 
THE BLOCK— 



"#> 



The stranger's ascent up the old building's 
stairs was clumsy and noisy. it was a dry 
season, but witnesses later recalled traiungs 
of mu'p anp pamp earth were leftsehinp 
on the steps... 



WATTA YA, 
DRUNK ? WATCH 
THE RACKET.' 






m 



ART BY STEVE D1TKO/ SCRIPT BY ARCHIE GOODWIN 



"HBIi^^^^^™ 


1 With great difficulty, 
: the heavily bunplep 
figure at last reached 
the attic room, rentep 


m 












by a univerity student, 
michael rogers... he 
at once commenced 
1 an unreuevep pounding 
i and beating on the 
voor! 






HS|i_ 


* 

i 


■MPT STOP THIS Hm^~- 

WM[ minute, My f ~~ 

fm { OR I'M Vj' ! »^ ; 

fjjBL) calling- MmM^- 
fflmi ™ £ , Mio 


■i ,j -.^ssBft J* 





THe SOUlJD OF 5PLIK1TERING WOOP 
BROUGHT MOST OF THE HOUSE TO THE 
STAIRS, ONLY TO BE FOLLOWED B/A 
HUMAN SOUND FAR MORE PREADFUL. 1 




TO WHAT WAS OBVIOUSLY LITTLE 
AVAIL, THE STUPENT WAS MAPE 
COMFORTABLE AS POSSIBLE... 



SOMEONE GET A J PON'T BOTHER 




WHO PIP IT, ROSERS ? WHERE 'U> T 
HE GO? HOW'P A THIN© LIKE J 
te~ ^-zrv™ 15 HAPPEN? A 

\ iwr Jmmm. Hotf? -J 




^ 






* 




Bl 


* 


fc-^L^ik^a 





60 


\ I'VE NEVER SEEN ANYONE 


OKAY 


) RESPOND TO HYPNOSIS AS 


TH)5 


/YOU HAVE.' YOU'RE THE 


"TIME, 


>. PERFECT SUBJECT-. 


PRO 


\THAT'S WHY I'M U5IHO- 


FESSOR ? J YOU FOR MY MOST 




^^ IMPORTANT EXPERIMENT; 




1 -^t " tI I11k=I 












It^V&lfrk 







I'VE WAITED YEAR5 FOR THE 
OPPORTUNITY.' NOW, WITH 
YOU, IT CAN BE CONEi LON6- 
RANSE THOUGHT TRANSFER 
THROUGH HYPNOTIC TRANCE,' 
YOUR MIND... YOUR SPIRIT.,. 
WILL ANSWER 
MY CALL.' 




TIME 15 SHORT/ THE CHANCE 
MAY NEVER COME AGAIN... 
I'VE ALREADY GIVEN YOU A 
POST- HYPNOTIC SUGGESTION. 
...IT MUST BE 
... TONIGHT/. 




"SUPPENLY, FOR THE FIRST TIME SINCEAIPING- 
THE PROFESSOR IN HIS STUDIES, I FELT 
AFRAID... YET, IT WA 5 ALREAPY TOO LATE... 
THE SUGGESTION HAD BEEN PLANTED IN MY 


\ 


j&* 


1 1 








i ■ 


3 




11 NiEVER HAD I FELT SO 5TRONSLY PRAWN INTO A 
TRANCE.' THEM, I 5UDPENLY FELT... f&£E'ABL£ JO 
FLOAT... PRIFT... LOOK POWN UPON MYSELF AMP MY 
ROOM -. " 



"THE SIGHT -SWIRLEP AND VANISHED... NOW I WAS 
M.OVIH&— SEARCH INS... FOLLOWING A COMMAND... 




"Ail consuming dread sent me pacing back through the 
mi5ts and terrible shapows... back to that solid world 
i'd been pulled out op„.back to the comfort of my 

OWN- 




"But there was no comfort... only 
horror/ the greatest horror of all/ " 




W GONE? MY «M?y JM 
^fclS GOWEl{ « ->^3 


R^L * 






H»j|§r a 


v^^K" 




IB 


*xc2>L& ,,. » ■ i 



"I FLED, STRICKEN WITH PANIC.yET 
INSTINCTIVELY I WAS DRAWN TO THE 
ANSWER... 



HELLO, MICHAEL... 
DON'T BE SO SURPRISED.' I CAN 
SENSE /OUR PRESENCE.., I'M 
ATTUNED TO THAT SORT OF 
THING-.' 




The voice, was mine...the body rather like losing at musical 



WAS MINE... BUT THE SRRIT 
MOVING AND /MOTIVATING- IT 
BELONGED TO . . . PROFESSOR. 
JEROME, 



BLAME- ME FOR GRABBING AT 
A HEALTHY YOUNG BODY/ TOO 
BAD YOU LET /OUR SPIRIT OUT 
OF IT... BUT THEM I PIANNEO 
IT THAT WAY, DIDN'T X ? 



CHAIRS, EH, MICHAEL? WON'T BE 
SEEING MUCH MORE OF YOU„. 
LIVING SPIRITS WITHOUT BODIES 
TEND TO BECOME LIKE THOSE. 
SHADOW CREATURES. 



"I WATCHED HELPLESSLY AS 
TEROME STROLLED AWAY WITH 
MY BODY... MY LIFE THAT HE 
HAD STOLEN.. 





"HOW LOMS I FLOATED IN THAT 
LIMBO OF 5HADOWS AND MIST, I 
I CAN'T BE SURE, BUT FINALLY , 
IT CAME TO ME..." t 




"TOO MUCH TIME HAD (SONE &Yl THE THING THAT HAP ONCE BEEN 
PROFESSOR. JEROME'S BOQY MOVEP AWKWARDLY ANP WITH 
GREAT DIFFICULTY... HARDLY ENOUGH MU5CLE LEFT TO OBEY 
MY SPIRIT URGING- IT FORWARD., 



"Even asx moved it, the thing- 
was collapsing under me „, 
minute particles slowly 
propping away... yet i had 
to keep going.,. on to 
mamhattan... " 





f SEE WHAT HAPPENED TO JEROME? HE WAS A GUY WHO'P RATHEJ? 
SWITCH THAN FIGHT.- NOW HE'S JUST A SHADOW OF 
HIS FORMER SELF/ OH WELL, ON TO MY NEXT TINGLING ISSUE- 
. THAT'S THE SPtKIT/ 



... THE TRAP My 

MASTERS HAVE 

PLANNEP FOR 

YOU/ 



you cant i x w/u...*for... 

WIN ... J SC//?tf£/VP£/<?.,..nA 

CAN'T ""^W™. ^ ' " -r^fy 
ESCAPE ... 






MR. WAYNE.' QUICKLY' 
THE BUFFET DRAWER I 
HURRY .' ' 




Ai 



It 



M£ f#i 










X V/ 



